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	Ideas for Adoption: MLP stuff

Luna tenderly crept into the dream world. She sensed something in this dream, something dark. It wasn't a nightmare, those felt different. This was a phantom, the shadowy essence giving the dream a dreary feel. Luna halted, seeing the owner of the dream.

A young colt stood in the center of a patch of light, looking around. His coat was orange, with a pale yellow mane. Pale emerald eyes searched the darkness, looking for any sign of life. Something gleamed in the darkness.

The young colt walked cautiously towards where the brief light had come from, stepping out of the patch of light.

Luna wanted to scream at the young colt, but she held her voice, she would interject when the phantom showed itself.

Suddenly, the scenery changed, instead of a vast expanse, they were surrounded by graves. Luna looked in disgust at their new setting, reminding herself it was just a dream. Right?

The colt hadn't seemed surprised by the change, much less notice it, his gaze was transfixed on the pedestal which had glinted in the darkness earlier.

Whispers began to float along the wind, they chilled Luna's heart.

_"lead us..."_

_"command us..."_

_"we will obey..."_

_"help us..."_

_"free us..."_

_"we will follow you..."_

The voices grew stronger as the colt drew closer to the pedestal. But now, it was no longer blank. An intricate cloth was laid across it, a darker shade of orange than the colt, lined with red and gold. On the cloth lay a scepter. On top glowed a crimson stone, held by a basket like, skull shaped figure head. The rest of the scepter was ashen white, almost like a bone. Luna looked a bit closer, and saw that it _was _a bone. Luna shivered unconsciously.

A soft sunset orange glow emanated from the young colts horn, and the glow surrounded the scepter. Luna tried to scream out, but her voice wouldn't leave her mouth, and she watched in horror as the colt raised the scepter above his head.

In a brilliant flash, the scepter was gone, replaced by a nimble scythe, the blade made out of the glowing red stone, and the staff the same sunset orange with gold design. In place of the young colt, a full grown stallion stood, his horn larger and sharper, dark billowing wings made of shadow flowing behind him.

Shadows began moving, and formed rows upon rows of dark beings. Luna couldn't find the words to describe the horror she felt. How could she have been so ignorant? This was no phantom, no nightmare, this was a vision of what is to come. And it involved demons.

_**"lead us!"**_

_**"Help us!"**_

_**"Command Us!"**_

_**"Free us!"**_

The whispers had now become shouts, the raspy and demonic voices ringing and echoing. The stallions eyes glowed.

**"SILENCE!"**

Everything fell quiet, not even the wind stirred.

"I have heard your cries, your pleas, your wish to be set loose on this world under my command. I have heard, and I have thought. I will give you my answer, but first, answer me this. You are the spirits of the dead, so tell me this, is my father among your number?"

The demons shifted, seemingly conversing with themselves. After a while they settled down, and one stepped forward. The shifting form made it hard to tell, but this demon was almost certainly a pony at one point.

"_sire, your father has not returned to us, we look to you in his absence. He is not among our number, nor those of the dead." _The shadowy demon slithered back into the crowd, seemingly afraid of what might happen to him after speaking. The orange stallion closed his eyes for a moment. When they opened, they were shining gold.

"Then I shall lead you in his absence!"

His voice rang out, and the demons began hissing as one. Luna realized they were cheering, and calling out to their new king.

_"The king has come back! Epirus shall rule! The king has returned! Epirus shall lead!"_

Luna couldn't believe what was happening any longer, she suddenly found her strength, and burst from her hiding place.

As soon as she set foot again, everyone turned their gaze to her, but before anything else could happen, it all disappeared. The demons were gone, the scythe was gone, everything, except the young colt.

"p-princess Luna? What was that?" His quiet voice shook with fear, and yet anticipation, as if he could still feel the power running through him.

"That, was a vision. And a dark one at that. Come little one, we have much to discus." The young colt hesitated, before shaking his head.

"I will be awake soon, the lady at my orphanage doesn't let us sleep late." Luna took a step back, this colt could tell the time out of his dream-scape? Most could only hope to do that, much less do it efficiently. Before she could say anything else, the connection to Epirus' dream was forcefully cut, and Luna snapped back to the waking world with a pounding headache, and a heavy conscience.

**Status: Up for adoption.**

_**A/N: Ok, so this originally started out as "**__Demons in the night__**" but I decided to change the name. What you just read was **__"the Epirus Folly", __**which I had a description for in my bio if you saw that. But I have decided to work on just a few things at a time, and while I will still write random tidbits, I think that this will help me get them out so I can focus on the bigger stuff.**_

_**I will write something random and just put it up, so anyone that is interested can take it, use it, change it, whatever, or just read it and tell me that this was a stupid idea, whatever floats your boat.**_

_**So if you are interested at all, PM me or say something in a review and I will find a way to get a copy to you or something. Anyone can use these, so go crazy.**_


End file.
